production. It was still more than I could afford so I
never even mentioned the letter. In the end my father
got hold of it and, although he said very little at the
time, within a week he produced the necessary amount.
Although he would never plead guilty to it, I shrewdly
suspect to this day he had borrowed from one of the
friends of his more affluent days. At any rate, the book
was produced, Expiation was the tide, and sold enough
copies to pay for itself. Long before the time of the first
statement, however, I had been able to repay the amount
from the sale of short serials and stories to the Leicester
Mercury, the Whitehall Review and Truth. The only
thing that I remember about Expiation is that the Athenaeum
condescended to give it a brief review, the concluding
sentence of which I have remembered all my life : " This
is the type of story that Mr. James Payne used to produce
before he, fortunately for his readers, discovered that he
possessed a sense of humour."